«00D 3 abe boch. old and young” 7 
draw Deaf, Nenn E: 8 
And ak attentive heed [ prays enter” 
To me, while I to you thist ing make nd, 
Enough to peirce a heart:tho? made of ſtone.” 
- ? Tis of a caulker, Charles Cox by name, 
Who from the iſland of Jamaica came 
Over 9 with his ie and; children 
| Sar 3 
In Chatham he ſoon ſettled; as we > MS 
The children that they brought with them. 
were three, = 6: 
They had two fince, who now living bez | 
The eldeſt of the five, as we are told, c 
He was a lad about fifteen gears at | "i 4, 
The man was forced from his family. Wo 
oY 3 the fleet to ſerve 4 majeſty; - - | 
And as they were oppoſing of proud Spain, 4 
ATED __ ſome other er poor me men were . ;, 


Which diſmal gewalt no SPIT 8 ſad, 
And cauꝭ'd the tears from their eyes z0 run, 
 Erzing, O dear! alas! we are undone. | 
10np; them all, now I muſt notice take, 
Wfa moan this man's wife & children make 
| Forioſs of him Who was their only ſtay. 
Ang ſtaff of their true comfort night and day. 
- ute neee that var NOOR» was 
Sd leid, If ſo, al] 1 "IAN me are led. 
And I am left in tears with children Gb. 
2 on earth I bave no friend alive 
For to ſupport me in this diſmal caſe; 
Tbe ſeas do part me from my native place: 
Where can I comfort get in time of need 
FN 1 muſt Ido my tender babes to feed! 

Lord, thou know theee<f- my babes are 
13 mall, 825 0} SU | - $3 83 DBaes 4» 
What ſhift now can] glee: to keep them all 
If 1 ſhould ſteal, for that I ſhould be 3 3 
And for to beg. alas l am aſham'd. 

My eldeſt is à ſon, but for his mare 
For food and raiment he will take no care; 
If 1 for comfort to the pariſh go, 

- Qut or” the town o ve R bs ws 4 know. 
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Thus making of her moan, in came ber ſon 
Who ſhe complain'd was ſuch an idle one. 
He ſaid, Mother, my father s dead I hear, 


But do not grieve, forbear to ſhed a tear. bo 
I muſt confets that? have been ſtubborn, 
The: Which Has causd 1⁰ "oftentimes 0 
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Th? have ea ſo back, yet you' Balls 
J altogether no.] as good will be. 
Dear mother, 7 will be a child ro you” * 


mor duty, and for care a hulbarid coo; 


So fat as ſtrength gives leave Fil ſtrive indeed 
My mother and dear ſiſters'fot'to feed. 
For ſtubborneſs, mother „ J. have bad the 5 
— L9H EP. 30.” | 
tir which / know chat many cl a me blame, | 
But I will take much care now out 'of hand, 
Ts gain the love of God and' praiſe of man. 
When he ſpoke his mother wept for j0 yr 
Ti hear fuck words from him who Was 4 Boys 
Admiring he, who had run ſuch à face, 
Should thus conſider his poor-mother's caſe. . 
So preſently he out for work did ſeek, 
And got 2 a, place of fix ſhillings a week, go. 
Wich which t money bis mother, it Is faid, 
And liſters to thelr hearts content were led. | 
But behold, there came 4 change at laſt, 


The Which, alas, did all their conſort blalt; 
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3 Thi 3 auth way brought . home ek 


one day, . 


N | Which made their hopes \ Santi: quite away. | 


We underſtand this fickneſs was to death, 


He was the deareſt child ſhe had on earth; 
1 Though young in Ae be took Birat care 


inde 
Jo help his mother in the time 'of need. 

As dis mother was Ranging near his bed, 
Wich fad weeping eyes ſunk in her head, 
He ſaid, Dear mother, to weep pray refrain 
4 hape the Lord will raiſe nie up again 

"To be a help and comfort unto you: 

/ Mother, Pll take ſuch care, there are but few 
Shall cake the like, if pleaſe Gd 7 do live; 
| Therefore be of good hcai ©, & do not grieve, f 

For {ſeveral days he lay in grief and ſmart, 

To, i him the with tome goods did 
_ 

Ar ragt this youth did change big tone, ve 

hear, PS | 

Saying, Now I muſt die, my ates dear, 

It 1 die in my youth Fm not the firſt; 

- Pray, mother, do not providence diſtruſt, - 
He that has power to ſhorten my days, 
ht able to yuu'a greater friend to raiſe. 

IT have not long to live I plainly ſee, 

1 am cut tk in my tal W 
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My. ' will ſet long time ers tis + . | 8 
Oh, death, ny delt thou take me off i 
ſoon ! 


- en, mother, den my ſiſters unto me, 
Mother, before I die I would them ſee. oo 
With that ſhe ferch'd tem forth unto the 

bed, 
And Nees tham turn'd about his head. 

He ſaid, Siſters, from you I muſt away, 

T in this world have not long te ſtay; | 
lin few minutes more from you muſt part, 3 
I find that death has ſeiz d my tender heart. 

Before I diethis counſel I you give, 
Pray honour my dear mother while you live, 
And do not cauſe her aged eyes to Bow, ]B | 
But unto her a juft obedience A 

The next advice that 7 do give te you, 
Learn your books, and mind T RAD 


FI YG Dep, 2 
And go not in the race © which many run, 8 
Leſt you at laſt be utterly undone, - - 


Louiſee life is uncertain here on earth, 3 
And that nothing more certain is than ae _ 
Mind that you're good to your mother dear. 
And when d-ath comes, his datt you need 

not fear | 5 

Pray, mother, do net grieve. tho in diſtreſs; IP 
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N due are the objects of his love, he wh: 
Then with a groan he turn'd himſelf & died. 


He buried was, ſhe for the lame did pay, 


RE: 10 raiſe the ſum ſhe made her goods away, 
And at the laſt was forc'd to ſell her bed, 
10 buy herſelf & hungry babes forme bread, 
2 „This being done, ſhe e got A bed of ſtraw, 
Tn which hey lay; but this poor woman ſay 
No hopes of comfort now before her eyes, 
But her poor hungry babes making {ad cries, 


- © She ſaid, Oh, cruel fate, why delt 1 85 


. Bring 8 this fad. affliction upon me! 
My ſorrows are mote. than [ can bear, 1 Ie 
25 1 fear they'll. ſoon drive me into deſpair. _ 


So this paſt ob at length upon a 5 


She did deſign her children for to flay, 


Beginning with the eldeſt of them; WhO 


Said, Mother, what do you intend to de? 


To Fl . new, 1 277 = Pray do. not ſerve me 
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Sers pg my life,. will a begging” 80 = 


To get ſome food your hunger to luffice : 


e. theſe Vords the Nerd fell from her 


eyes. 


JE 6 22 0 out Tonk went ſome-accour for to 05 
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And. RE RR young creature pak "= 
poor, . 
AY, He. followed her home | to LE own 1 
47. And when that he beheld her woeful cafe « 
Q, With grief the tears did trickle down his tace. 
So then this woman did with tears impart 
To him the cauſe of all her grief and ſmart: 
Heating her moan, this loving ſailor he 
ie (Gave her a guinea out of charity. | 
He faid, I'm grieved. to ies. your. fd. 
| condition, = 
1 now for you-will draw up a petition, a 
And take thy children along with thee, 
„ [And go with ſpeed unto his majeſtꝛ, 
— 31 l 3 at length the cauſe of. all * 


lo? And withy you 1 unto the Ving A 85, 
ve me Who is the only man, as I am ſure, 
i. | That's now alive for to comfort the 2 
55 . words, ſhe wept tor j joy ins . 
m her hen to the court away ſhe went with fad, 
\ad when the king heard her petition read, 
0 get Being of a tender heart, he ſhook his head. 
He ſaid, Bring the poor woman unto me, 
800 ! hat I may her and her poor children ſe. 
They were brought & on their knees did fall, 


The Y 88 te dhe HEY to ww” 'em all. 
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KTP, He very earneſtly did 3 behold, 
I And threw them twenty pieces of broad gold, : 
"ONS that's to nouriſh thee and thine, © | 
And thou ſhalt be a penſioner of mine 
Thy penſion twenty pounds a year ſhall be, 


* And once a year it ſhall be paid to thee; 
1 S0 no- ariſe, and while you livre 
* vs; Unto your children, good inſtruction give, 
: Þ According unio your capacity. hs 

© ee This. woman humbly thank'd his maj, 


Praying to God for his long happy reign. 
Then ſhe unto the ſailor went again, 
:S $7 | Returning many thanks. Said he, 
n Give thanks to God, and not to me. 
So home ſhe went, praifing the Lord on high 
For ſending friends in her extremity. | | 


| © She aid, I wiſhall people wou'd take care 
1 And not in time of trouble ſo deſpair, 
1 But wait God's leiſure; for no abe but he 


1 in his due time Ell ſure] Us ſet them free.” 
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